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“Years ago,” said the Duchess of Sutherland in a 
recent speech, during the course of which she allud- 
ed to the necessity for certain social reforms, “when 
I came, inexperienced and enthusiastic, amongst you 
you called me ‘Meddlesome Milly.“ As far as a mis- 
erable duchess could be an agitator, I strove to be 
ane.“ “Meddlesome” certainly people may have 
thought the duchess at times, but undoubtedly the 
world would be much better for a few more “Med- 
dlesome Millys“ who would utilize their rank and 
position in the manner her Grace has done for the 
benefit of suffering humanity, 

The Duchess of Sutherland is a woman who 
works while others indulge in talk and personalities. 
She is undoubtedly one of the most remarkable fem- 
inine celebrities of the day, not even excepting her 
half-sister, the Countess of Warwick. Her versatil- 
ity, her high ideals, the enthusiastic and whole- 
hearted manner in which she throws herself into 
any scheme with which her name is associated, and 
her frank speech, stamp her as a unique woman. 
Like the Countess of Warwick the duchess has So- 
cialistic tendencies, She has confessed that she 
learnt Socialism one Sunday afternoon at Leek, 
when Miss Margaret McMillan, a highly-educated 
woman and leader of Socialist activity, was lectur- 
ing. ‘The duchess attended the lecture, sitting in- 
cognito among the audience, Afterwards she asked 
to be introduced to Miss Macmillan under an assum- 
ed name, and, the conversation revealing a kindred 
spirit, the duchess disclosed her identity and asked 
that the friendship might be continued as she found 
herself in sympathy, 

From her youth the duchess has been interested 
in social questions, and it was she who was instru- 
mental in getting the Government to go into the 
question of lead poisoning in the potteries. At the 
present time she is president of the Potteries’ Crip- 
ple Guild and the Scottish Home Industries Associa- 
tion, ‘The Potteries’ Cripple Guild provides a strik- 
ing illustration of philanhtropy in a really practical 
form, Nearly 400 boys and gitls, physically handi- 
capped, are being taught to make themselves inde- 
pendent and self-supporting. They learn beautiful 
metalwork, printing and book-binding, basket-work, 
artificial lower making, etc. The majority of the 
children are in desperately poor homes and need 
nourishment, food, clothes, and surgical appliances, 
change of scene and air, and some light work, and 
most of these as well as the advantages of conval- 
escent homes they get by joining the guild. “I have 
been told,” said the duchess, “that my heart is wrap- 
ped up in homespun tweed, my brain stamped with 
carpets and cripples, and that I am becoming an 

„ To 


rn gees m9 To hien one eu 
only reply that soviety might be the better for a 


few more such “impossibles.” 


All this is very interesting, nthe ann in view 
of the fact that “Meddlesome Milly,” otherwise the 
Duchess of Sutherland is at present, with her hus 
band, staying at their farm not far from Edmonton, 

It is of particular interest to me personally, be 
cause it keeps me in such goodly company. 

I don’t mind being genteel, but I do hate being 
lonely, Anda Duchess! 

Recently our one and only Richard Bedford B, told 
me himself that she was one of the most fascinat 
ing women he had ever met, 

Most people class as “meddlesome” all those who 
concern themselves with affalrs that may interfere 
with their particular plans 

That is why this paper is going to have such a 
hard row to hoe, 

am interested in other people's business—when 
that business happens to include the welfare of that 
unwieldy mass, called the great General Public, and 
of which, incidentally, I form a part, 

| won't earn any gratitude for being “meddle- 
some,” but I may corral the respect of a few think 
ing people, 

I wish there were more of you, though, I do real 
ly. I haven't any interest in a soap or candy fac 
fory, and we don't manufacture much on the prem- 
SCS, 

And you do so love taffy—you dear G. P., and 
soft soap is so agreeable, especially when taken 
through the medium of a newspaper, A good story 
is told of the late Eugene Ware, lawyer and verse 
maker, 

When he resigned the office of commissioner of 
vensions, his friends gave him a dinner at his home 
7 Kansas Clty, The guests were equally divided 
between Kansans and Missourians from the Mis- 
souri city of the same name. Much good-natured 
chaffing took place, 

“You Kansans,” said a Missourian, “always have 
4055 brass bands going and your flags flying. We 
n Missouri get tired of your cocksureness. Tell 
me, what have you decided about the hen, for in- 
stance; does she ‘sit’ or does she ‘set’ ?” 

“We don't bother about things like that,” retorted 
Ware, “What concerns us is, when she  cackles 
has she laid or has she lied?” 

The difference between you and Ware is that 
when you hear a noise like a boost in a newspaper, 
you don't bother yourselves very much to discrim- 
nate between whether its lying, or just laying—for 
some of your patronage, 

You swallow it whole, shell, skin, and contents. 

A meal like that, is n ogood to you, 

What you want is a fresh-laid egg, that doesn't 
come out of a perjured case. 

You don't have to label a self-respecting “fit for 
boiling variety,” with a Liberal or Conservative 
brush, 

If you get it out of either case, you know it's doc- 
sored some Way. 

Don't go to the middleman for it. 
ing the farmer himself, 

am the farmer in this particular case, and 1 
won't switch you on to any middleman, if you want 
to question any article you get in this paper, 

I stand back of my opinions expressed from cov- 
er to cover, Such as they are, they are my own, 


Try patrontz- 


THROUGH THE LOOKING GLASS 


_EDMONTON, ALBERTA, F 


They may be wrong-headed, but they are right- 
hearted. i 

Which do you like better the doubtful kind, of 
our variety? Truly honest? 

You know the editor of a sheet like this 
has to take on all comers, whereas if 
the big papers they turn you over to a Sport- 
ing Editor, a Musical Critic, or some usually non- 
existent being. At any rate you'll find, if you want 
an explanation as to why you were described as 
having “a voice like a for-horn,” that they're so 
sorry, but “our Musical and Dramatic” reporter just 
stepped out a moment since. 

I remember once in Woodstock, a big burly fel- 
low, a player on the local hockey team, coming into 
the office, and demanding of the Sporting Man,— 
Musical Editor—Editorial Writer,—and joke-artist; 
where that— — fellow was, who reported the last 
match. ‘The man of many offices had also a ready 
wit. 

“I think,” said he, “our Sporting Man just went 
down street.” 


Probably his little evasion saved him a bad maul- 
Ing from the irate wielder of the hockey wand—as | 


many a time I make no doubt, similar diplomatic 
moves have saved my local contemps.’ scalps. They 
can answer that better than I. 

At any rate I have no actual or ghostly staff to 
blame things on. 

Here I am, and with me you can make your reck- 
oning. 

If I am “meddlesome,” you can pretty well be- 
lieve that I'm going to make jolly well sure of my 
facts. I'm like the Uncle Henry who was visiti 
his city nephew, Robert. Uncle Henry had notic 
that every morning a man on the opposite side of 


THE DUKE AND THE LATE ANDREW McNICHOL 
which was taken at the review of the veterans 


The above 
held on the last day of the 


Edmonton, at the first of the 
interest to the many friends of Mr. 
deep regret of his sudden death 


oldest of our old-time citizens. 
advance of the rush of 


bers of the Mounted Police force, in w 


long and meritorious service, 


the street had stood in front of the window, and 
shaved himself. He got to wondering who he could 
be, and finally asked, “Who is the fe „ he’s done 
it now for three days running”? 

“And he's probably done it for the last ten years, 
for all I know, uncle,” replied Robert, in a tone that 
lacked interest. N 

“Has he lived there all that time?“ 

“Yes; and longer than that, I suppose. 
there when | came here ten years ago,’ 

“Who is he?” 

don't know.“ 

“What does he do?” 

„haven't the slightest idea, uncle.“ 

Whereupon Uncle Henry put on his hat and went 
out, In about fifteen minutes he was back in the 
house again, a 

„Robert,“ he said, “that chap's name is Findlater. 
He runs an insurance office on Benton Street, He's 
vorth probably twenty-six thousand dollars, owns 
that house, — N to the Methodist church, has 
three boys, one girl, is a widower, fifty-one years 
old, a member of the Masonic order, has a farm on 
Long Island, and is engaged to his stenographer. I 
believe living in the city 49 made you stupid about 
getting information,” 

Living in the city seems to have made more than 
Robert stupid, when it comes to gaining small details 
that may seem of no practical value or business to a 
newspaper, but you never can tell, you know, and 
what's nobody's business is everybody's — 

And furthermore as knowledge is wer I'd 
sooner be a Meddlesome Milly,” after the style of 
the Duchess, than a sleepy old fossil who never did 
anything but cut my paper to a Boss's dictated pat- 
tern. There's a heap of satisfaction in “cocking 
your beaver just the way you choose.” 

Why don’t more of you try it? 


With all the talk of problems going on in the 
papers, and all the lectures we are obliged to sit un. 
der, I notice little attention being given to what 
seems to me to be the biggest probleni of them all, 
I refer to the lack of adequate help obtainable not 
only for domestic service, but in practically every 
branch of business you can mention in town, 


1 They drop their cigarette ashes on your 


Y, SEPTEMBER 20th, 1912. 
and running over, with stenographers who can't 
take down a one page letter without a dozen mis 
takes; with book-keepers who can't book-keep; 
‘clerks who are too indifferent to wait on you ; street 
car conductors too big for their jobs; civil servants 
whose only qualification for holding their positions 
is political pull, not to speak of the army of a hund- 
red and one other professions and trades, whose only 
interest in their work is Six O'Clock and Pay-Day. 

Hardly an office or employer in town but has the 
‘same complaint to make. 

All business is hampered by it. I telephone a 
large concern in which I know eight or ten men are 
‘employed, and no one replies. 

I get the Trouble Man down at Central, and find 
that the telephone is working, but that no one is 
‘taking the trouble to answer. I go into a shop, 
and though there are two or three idle clerks gos 
‘siping, I can't get waited on. 

L. Ia is too much engaged carrying on a flirtation, 
‘or gossiping, to care whether her employer loses 
my patronage or not. 
| I engage a man to do some work for me, and he 
sends me one of his men to do the job. 

Half done he leaves it. What does he care? And 
I. who am too busy to keep on chasing to get it fin 
ished, — 47951 er firm. We talk about the cost 
of livi hy? Because we are paying more, 
and getting less, for our money than we ever did. 
F Hecause your clerks don't have to foot the bills, 
they don't care what needless expense accounts they 

u up. 

d The electric lights are left burning. Stock is al 

Mowed to lay exposed to dust and the hot rays of 

‘the sun. 

Meat is left out to spoil. 
office 


jrugs, why there is no end to the waste and careless 
ness, that eats up your profits and mine, and makes 
living one mad, wild struggle. 


Duke of Connaught’s visit to 


t month, will have unusual 

r. McNichol, who learned vith 

this week. He was one of the 
He came to this country long in 
one of the first mem · 

h body he performed 


A good employee who has your interests at heart 
is worth his weight in gold. 

You can't pay him enough, because he gives you 
that which many of the experts in their lines never 
do, service of heart and head as well as body. 

One or two such men are worth a whole staff. 

If there is work to do, they don't measure out the 
hours for doing it. ‘They get it done. 

In my own business, I may say that | am well 
nigh desperate. 
used to have a theory that if you turned out a 
Good article, people bought it. 

You didn't have to chase them to do it either, 

This is not the case, 

They want to be personally canvassed, 

Personally canvassed, and then when 
there, they are tod’ busy to see you! 

Most men forget that time is money. 
They forget that help is difficult to obtain. And 
instead of sending you in their trade, their subserip 
tion, or whatever it is, they require still to be called 
on, 


Do you know that house-to-house canvassing is 
of little or no use? 

In the average establishment, the man or woman 
you go to call on, is seldom, or never, available. 

You see the maid, 

The mistress employs her for much that same 
thing, a buffer between her and the army of nuis- 
ances, who knock at her door, 

I believe the day is coming when there will be no 
more agents, They take up too much time, 

Any goods worth selling, can best be placed be- 
2 the people by means of live newspaper adver 

sing. 

The Mirror is a live medium, 

You know I've very decided views on advertis 
ing, by the way, 

think some of you area century behind the times 
the way you go about it. Back East | knew a 
man who never changed his ad from one year's end 
to the other. j 

He used to advertise holly and mistletoe in June 
and July.—Not only that though but often blamed 
the paper for no results, 


you get 


Try it. 


Edmonton is flooded with inadequates. Filled 


PRICE 5 CENTS 


Now | like reading advertisements. 
And that man made me mad, 

One day | took the trouble to call, It was a hot 
morning in late July, 

“Kindly,” saio 1, in my most nonchalant manner, 
“do me up 50¢ worth of holly and mistletoe.” 

The Sphinx would have envied me my far-away 
look, but the man behind the counter, looked out of 
the window as if he would like to call in the police. 

“Are you crazy, Peg?” said the proprietor of the 
store an old friend, 

“No Mr, He," said I, “but you are. I saw 
your ad in the paper last night and it seemed to me 
I'd like the novelty of having holly and mistletoe, 
just to sort of cool off the air, you know. Feels 
Christmasy, and snowy, don't you think?“ 

If | had been a man, | think he would have said 
“drinks on me,” as it was, although | had never had 
any connection with the advertising end of my hus 
band’s paper, I did tell him what thought of a man 
who wasted his money on such “dead” advertising. 

That man had flower-seeds for sale, He had grain 

=| wanted both, But he didn't tell me any such 
scasonable news as that in his 40 cent an inch space. 
Holly! Some of you are just as bad. 


Store news. 


— 


Now see that Mr. Bowker, late manager of the 
Dominion Bank in Edmonton but four or five 
months since made manager in London, Ont, is still 
advertised as the head of the local office, 

W hat on earth is the sense of that? 

Paving for space to give five months old news. 

Oh you little Rip Van Winkle advertisers, 

You wouldn't do things like that in my paper, 

Read my store news and you'll get news—that is 
if you'll let me write your ads, 

Look at McLaughlin's attractive advertisment for 
their Ginger Ale 

If that cut of a sparkling bottle doesn't make you 
long for their goods, | don't know what could. 

I never get ahead on that account, | use so much 
of their tempting products, Hut “Tooth-brushes, 
tooth-powders, patent medicines !”’ 

Can you tell me how I'm supposed to get excited 
over an ad like that? 

Interested enough to put on my hat and go down 
and look that store up 

What Want to know is, what have you got, at 
what price, different than the other fellow 

Is it to my advantage to deal with you? Why? 

Why don't you tell me that [ll get prompt and 
polite service ? 

That you have some special household helps or 
some extra tempting biscuits 

Some News. 

In addition to being a newspaper proprietor, | 
am a housekeeper, 

Jam the buyer for my family. 

When I talk advertising | know that | have two 


PGT talking points, 


It's my bread-and-butter in more senses than one 
— 

Fussers and agitators rarely hear any good 
themselves 

Aldermen neither, but as two or three weeks ago 
I had occasion to eriticize Alderman Gustave May, 
for being over-officious and indisereet in a certain 
matter, this week [ have the pleasure of adding that 
that same fussiness and proclivity for peering inte 
things, has probably been of very valuable service 
to this city, Mr. May being the man who called 
attention to the facet that the city’s charter to build 
radial lines expired very shortly, 

A man of Mr. May's disposition can be an ex 
tremely valuable man on the Aldermanic board, 

Aldermen, as a general rule, run to a staid, heavy 
variety of man, 

They move warily—f they move at all., They 
are either too busy looking out for Mr, Alderman’s 
pocket, or too sleepy to be abreast of the city’s 
problems, and business 

Mr. May is impulsive--a fault of youth, and in 
experience, But he's alive all the time, 

And we need live wires in this city, 
Couneil Boards, and in every department 
city’s activity 

was glad to see, too, that owing to his efforts 
some proper provision seems likely to be made for 
the care of the imbecile women of Edmonton 

We could do a great deal worse when we come to 
consider aldermanic candidates, than retain Mr 
Mav as one of our representatives, 


| 


On our 
of the 


— 

Before we talk “gas” and gas by-laws, involving 
the expenditure of $770,000, this city needs to face 
the prospect of a milk famine in the very near fu 
ture, This is no scare talk, 

Ask your milkman at the door for two quarts a 
day, and hear what he tels you, “Can't let you have 
more than one, Sorry” Gas is a convenience, 
Milk one of the essential needs of humanity, 

The milk supply of a city is one of the most ser 
ious problems any community has to face 

To keep it pure, ‘To keep it up to the standard 
The biggest asset this, or any other city has, is the 
crop of healthy young citizens, growing up, 

Growing children, and infants, require quantities 
of good rich milk 

To the last named it means life itself, Well J 
guess we can let the gas wait, particularly as any 
day the natural variety seems in imminent danger 
of being struck, while we turn to face the nearer 
duty Lo provide an adequate milk supply for the 
city’s needs, 

The shortage in milk is said to be partially due 
to the demands made by the Laurentia factory in 
Red Deer, to keep up their supply, Shortly Me 
Laren's are establishing a branch of the same con- 
cern in Edmonton, and indeed in several other parts 
of the Province, 

This will mean an increased demand for the com- 
modity, 

While there is yet time to make provision for the 
situation that is bound to occur, some of our City 
Fathers, might confer honor on themselves and earn 
the gratitude of the community by giving the mat- 
ter their earnest attention, 

Mrs, Creighton, wife of the late Bishop of London, 
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HELP MY KIDNEYS” 


Until | Used “Frut-e-thes® 
Worlds Greatest Kidney Cure 


Practically everybody ia Teen 


none Professor . F. Davie, 

the elite of that city hes 
Lone from Prof, Davis (a the ert 
Dancing and Deportment. 


threatened 
But read Prof. Davis’ letter 


Cnuncn Nr., Toronto, Ow, 
ad Dacnmann aah. 8 
„e want to gay that 'Fruit-e- te 
my only med and has been for 


Kidney Disease, 
remedies without satisfactory 
Noticing the advertisements of Fru 
a-tives’’ I adopted this treatment 
altogether, and aseveryone knows, Iam 
now and rt neg 44 ** 
tives’’—enjoying the best o 0 
15 urls |; „. DAVIS. 
If Rheumatism or Kidney Trouble 
making you miserable, take 
tives’ and get well. 
goc a box, 6 for $2.50, trial eine, 
At all dealers or sent on receipt of 
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa, 


A German Specialist’s Discov- 
ery will positively Cure 


KIDNEY TROUBLE 
Bladder Stone, Gall Stones, 


Kidney Stones, Gravel and 
all Ailments of Uric 
Acid Origin 


Sanol Expels Uric Acid 


NEVER FAILS TO CURE 


(Hundreds of cured patients can prove 
our statement) 

This German Remedy is prepared 
from herbs and herb extracts, contains 
ho poisonous ingredients whatsoever 

Sufferers will receive pamphlet free 
on request 

SANOL. Price $1.60 per bottle in 
liquid from Druggists, or direct from 


AN Ol. MFG. co., 


Winnipeg, Man, and Chicago, U.S.A, 


Excels for 


NOTICE TO CREDITORS 


In the Estate of John Ah Quai, late of the 
City of Edmonton, in the Province of 
Alberta, Merchant, Deceased. 


Notice is hereby given that all persons 
having claims upon the estate of the late 
John Ah Quai, who died on the 24th day 
of June, A.D. 1912, are required to send 
to National Trust) Company, Limited, 
Edmonton, Administrator of the estate of 
the said deceased, or to Messrs, Wallbridge, 
Henwood and Gibson, Barristers, Edmon 
ton, Solicitors for the said Administrator, 
on or before the 19th day of October, 1912, 
a full statement of their claims and of any 
securities held by them, duly verified, and 
that after that date the administrator will 
proceed to distribute the assets of the 
deceased among the parties entitled thereto, 
having regard only to the claims of 
which notice has been filed with it or its 
Solicitors. 


Dated at Edmonton, this 14th day of 
September, A.D, 1912 


WALLBRIDGE, HENWOOD & GIBSON, 
Solicitors for the Administrator, 


ADVERTISE IN 
THE MIRROR 


in the course of an admirable address before the 


Kdmonton Women's Canadian Club on Monday, 
made reference to a tendency she has noticed, on the 
bart of the citizens of Edmonton, to make “Such 
bounties as the Gentile’s use“ in bragging of their 
own town, 

Now | think that’s rather a compliment, Better, 
far better, to be known as a city of “boosters” rather 
than a collection of “knockers.” 

“The English,” Mrs. Creighton tells us, “do not 
need to boast. They know their own superiority. 
It is self-evident.” 

Maybe. But we are young and keen, We are 
still growing. We a.e as yet wrapped up in our 
own splendid future, 

England has had her day 
mighty progress. 

Jo you tell me that she has never had her com- 
plement of eager young bragyarts, who have gone 
off to the wars, on tracing expeditions, shouting of 
what they would accoinplish, of the worlds they in- 
tended to conquer, Their's is the Autumn of ful. 
filment. . Our’s the spring of little beginnings, the 
delight of learning our powers, of the richness of 
our heritage, of crying “so much we have done, what 
may we not accomplish,” * 

Mrs, Creighton — brought an English point of 
view to our Canadian conditions, Maybe she does- 
n't quite understand us, Youth is always open to 
misinterpretation, We are in much the same posi 
tion when it comes to understanding the problems 
that confront old England, 

They are not our problems, neither are their meth- 
ods our methods, 

We do not yet stone our Prime Minister, nor hurl 
hatchets at his Cabinet. Premier Sifton goes on his 
quiet, uneventful way. 

His ministers are most of them unknown quanti- 
ties to the vast majority of us. But that some of us 
wouldn't like occasionally to prod some of them up, 
and effect some very necessary changes, but we 
believe that the days of violence are past, and that 
Reason and Intellect are the agencies that bring 
about the best results 


of boastfulness, of 


I remember about ten years ago, during a perform 
ance of an opera entitled “Leo, the Royal Cadet,” 
singing: a song with local hits, entitled “Some Day.” 
One verse of it ran thus 


“Some day girls will be electors, 
Lawyers, Judges, and XI., 
Mayors, Clerks, Volice Inspectors, 

Bobhies. Everything you please 

From the pulpit hear them thunder 
At the Men below, Ves, Yes. 
You say in saying so - blunder, 

Well they will, Some day, Some day.” 

The “Girls” have come into their own since then, 
haven't they? 

Why at that time, the song was considered a fine 
piece of humor, 

And here we have Miss Annie Jackson appointed 
only this week, the first woman policeman of Ed 
Mmonton 

A good move too, according to the Chief and Mr. 
Chadwick, : 2 

Her main office will be to look after wayward 
girls and the women arrested on various charges. 

She should bring to her work a woman's under- 
standing and intuition that should prove exceeding- 
ly valuable in the handling of those ticklish cases, 
that involve perhaps the whole future of the young 
girls concerned 


Why isn't there some provision made at the 
South Side and Kdmonton railway depots, for the 
handling of passengers grips, alighting from the 
trains ¢ 

At Edmonton it is bad enough, Nary a hay to 
lend a woman a hand for love or money, But when 
it comes to the Strathcona side of the river, the lack 
amounts to a very real grievance 

Women coming unexpectedly into town, and with 
Ho one to meet them, have to drag great, heavy 
suiteases down the entire platform to the car, 5 

Often they have little children to look after as 
well 

Sometimes it is inconvenient to leave their bag 
gage until the transfer people can bring it over and 
deliver it, 

Surely there are boys who would be glad to turn 
an odd dime or quarter by lending a hand 

The CPLR. and CN. e. and (, ., should have 
their own staff of lads in uniform 

When will they recognize that this is the 20th 
century, and that the public not only ask for, but 
demand, such services? 


Why do women wish to “tag,” anyway? The 
question is asked in all seriousness and after mature 
consideration and discussion of the subject, awaken 
ed by the sight of the feminine hordes who invade 
men's college commencements and valiantly tag“ — 
there is no other word to express it-their husbands 
through every strenuous moment of the day, 

Unless there is a senior son, there is not the slight? 
est excise for such relentless descent and pursuit. 
man who goes back to his reunion longs to live 
in memories, to be a boy again with the class of 
“Umpty-Ump,” to lose, for the time being, the sense 
of pressure of the world outside-—illusions hard to 
hold with a wife and possibly several grown-up 
daughters, tagging behind, What man ever went 
to haunt his wife's existence into misery at her col 
lege reunion? Wild horses could not drag him 
there 

Who invented “Ladies’ Nights” at men's clubs, 
and “Gentlemen's Evenings” at ladies’ associations ? 
Woman, bless her! It was forced on man 

Thomas Wentworth Higginson was right when 
he declared that there is nothing in the world 80 
much like a man as a woman, Women's rightful 
pleasures and amusements can come to them as 
freely and securely as any man's; but so long as 
women believe, and by the very fierceness of their 
faith convince men, that masculine privileges are 
the only ones worth having, just so long will the 
balanee of power lean too heavily to one side 


It is, relatively speaking, only in recent years that 
high scientific training has had a direct and neces 
sary bearing upon every kind of industrial success, 
The old days of rule-of-thumb are gone.—Mr, Bal- 
four, 


MUSICAL AND DP 
DRAMATIC 


Mr. Charles II Wheeler in Winnipeg Town Top- 
ics furnishes this sketch of a well-known Winnipe 
musician, who acted as judge at the musical festiva 
in Edmonton on several occasions: 

Mr. Rhys Thomas at his first local appearance as 
a conductor of ore created a very favorable 
impression. As he has made Winnipeg his per- 
manent home since that event, a few remarks, put 
as tersely as possible, may interest many readers 
of these reminiscenses, 

He was born at Ystradgynlais, Wales, on Febru- 
ary 21, 1867, and was early marked out for a musi- 
cian, and through consequent studies under noted 
professors, and two years passed at the University 
of Wales, enabled him to gain the Fellowship of the 
Tonic Sol Fa College at the age of 22, 1 as 
severe an examination in composition anc theory as 
the usual university degree of either Oxford or Cam 
bridge. 

In the summer of 1900 Mr. Thomas and his wife 
came on a visit to Winnipeg to the latter's parents. 
He had no previous intention of settling in the city, 
but when an offer was made him by the session of 
Knox Presbyterion church to reorganize the choir 
he decided to accept the position of choirmaster, 
and, with brief intervals of professional absence, has 
been connected with the church down to the present 
time, 

During the first six years of his residence in Win- 
nipeg Mr. Thomas has conducted “The Messiah“ 
(six times), “The Creation,” “Judas Maccabeus,” 
“Samson,” Hymn of Praise,” “Elijah,” and numer- 
ous smaller works, and has officiated as adjudicator 
at several important musical competitive festivals in 
the Canadian Northwest. 


The Montrea! Herald says that picture shows 
might be used for educational purposes, but are not. 
“Current events in foreign countries play scarcely 
any part in most shows. On the other hand maud 
lin sentiment is rampant, Apart from the effect 
which these shows by injuring the better class 
theatres are having on the art of drama, they must 
eventually hurt the mentality of the people. A na 
tion brought up on the present class of moving pic 
ture shows would be a vulgar and immoral aggrega 
tion of disreputable nincompoops.” 

This is straight talk, and there is a good deal oi 
truth in it, The Montreal shows may not be iden 
tical with the Toronto shows, and it is of the Toron 
to shows we speak. There have been some good 
shows here, such as sketches of Shakespearean plays, 
Dickens’ novels, the wanderings of Ulysses, the Fall 
of Troy, and the Passion Play, 

A good many, however, though not immoral, 
verge upon vulgarity, and are somewhat cheap in 
sentiment, The evil is not to be cured by more 
censoring, The censor can put out immorality and 
violence and érime, of see to it that the criminal re- 
forms or comes to a bad end, and that vice is not 
made attractive. But there are more delicate 


A ing cannot be expected to control. 
or “of 
fa ha 


rw 

He did not li 
rye the 
t ro ' and 
that Oe dk 
must have suffeted, 


een left at home to mind the baby. 

job, and when the baby inter- 
ing of his newspaper, he handled 
the infant's distress was so acute 
help thinking that the model 

Anyway, it was rather a bru 
tal exhibition, gad the fact that the father was 
caught and cu by the mother, hardly removed 
the unpleasant impression, Now that same subject 
could have been handled more delicately, and with 
more true humor, if the baby had been depicted as 
the tyrant—as it usually is—the father as the vie 
tim his hair pulled, his shirt mussed, and his 
watch broken, Any good story Writer or play- 
wright would adopt that method. ‘The humor 
would not have been coarse, and the general influ 
ence of the show would have been gentle and refin 
ing. 

Hut you cannot expect censors to effect that re 
form, You must get at the people who are making 
the films, You must call in the aid of the writers 
of the better class of stories and plays, of teachers, 
of persons who are capable of making suggestions 
for the illustration of travel, history, and the class- 
ics, 

It is not necessary to make the shows so outrag- 
cously instructive as to drive the people away, Peo 
ple need amusement, especially those who are wear 
ted with monotonous work, But the fun can be 
made wholesome and good-natured, 

The main point is that mere censoring and prohi 
bition is not enough, You must apply thought and 
sound sentiment and culture in a constructive way, 
You must have competent people thinking out new 
subjects, It ought to be done, It is a great pity 


to see so little use made of a magnificent invention, 
-~Toronton Star, 


Among the famous singers of the world Madame 
Tetragzini’s star is in the ascendent. Five years 
ago when she was singing at the Tivola Gardens in 
San Francisco she Was receiving a weekly salary of 
S450, but as her fame increased the management in- 
creased he compensation to $300 a night. Herr 
Conried, then in charge of the Metropolitan opera 
house in New York, telegraphed Mme ‘letrazzini, 
asking her terms for five years’ contract, and she 
replied that she would sing for $500 a night, but 
Conried declined the terms, Afterwards she went 
to London and sang at Covent Garden, receiving 
$1,000 a night. Her success was so pronounced, 
Oscar Hammerstein made a contract with her to 
sing in his new opera houses in New York and 
Philadelphia for a nightly salary of $1,500, and re- 
cently she has Wine! Gaia tract with the Metropoli 
tan directors under et she is to receive $3,000 a 
night for the coming season, In addition she has 
contracted with a phonograph company for the ex- 
clusive right to her vocal records which secures for 
her a bonus of $3,500 and royalties in addition that 
will amount to about $40,000 a year, Thus it will 
he seen that ‘Tetrazzini’s vocal notes are commer- 
cially equivalent to high C bank notes, 


pei , 

The Orpheum attractions, which were brought to 
the Empire for the first time on Sent. 9, and are set 
down for the first three days in each week, have 
heen drawing immense houses, and have served as 
fresh evidence of the truth of the oft repeated state 
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I HEARD RATHER 
A GOOD ONE :: : 


—— 

She was nouveau riche and had a cottage for the 
summer at the seashore, Her one problem was how 
to secure as her house guest the “recognized leader 
of society” in her home town. 

The invitation was being verbally extended, and, 
as a last inducement, Mrs, Malaprop ended; 

“And as you sit on the front porch it’s so charm- 
ing to watch the little white-sailed boats fit pro and 
con, 


“This is Mrs. Mixin,” said she; “I want to know 
if your cows are contented ?” 

"Wha-a-t?” asked the amazed dairy clerk, 

She repeated the question, 

“| see that your rivals advertise that their cows 
are all contented,” said she, “I shall begin to take 
their milk unless | am assured that your cows are 
all happy.” 

The cletk begged her to hold the ‘phone a mo 
ment. Then he went away and gnawed a corner 
off his desk. When he got his voice under control 
to the phone 

‘I've just been looking up the books, mum,“ said 
he, “and Lam happy to say that we have not receiv 
ed a complaint from a single cow!" 


“Pather,” said the small boy, “what is a dema 
owe? \ demagovue, my son, is a man who can 
rock the beat himself and persuade everybody that 
thove’s a terrible storm at sea.” 

‘What was your littl boy erying about last even 
ing?” “Over his lesson in natural history.” “A 
child that age studying natural history? You aston 
me“ “Tes so, just the same, He was learning 
the lifferenee between a wasp anda fly.” 


\n English actor was a member of a compan 
snowbeund in the Sierras while en route from Cali 
forma to the Kast. Before their train was pulled 
ovt of the drifts they had been reduced to eating 
the coarse fare of the railroad laborers, and got little 
that, So that they all had a magni 
cent hunger on vhen the train reached a small sta 
tion at which there was a restaurant, and the Eng 
littmann was the first to find a seat at the table, 

‘Tring me dna Hurt, he said te the landlord, a 
burly Western man, “a porterhouse steak, some de 
villed kidneys, a brace of chops, plenty of veget 
ables, and two bottles of Dass’ bitter beer,” 

The landlord stuck bis head out of the dining 
room door, and velled to somebody in the rear 
apartinent 

Say. fun, tell the band to play 
The Vrinee of Wales has come.” 


cnough even 


Rule Uritannia.’ 


"A gentleman came down to breakfast one morn 
in with bloodshot eves. He drank eight glasses 
of ice water hurriedly, then he muttered hoarsely 
to the oretty parlor maid 

"Tell me, Adele, did | reach home last night very 
mech under the weather?” 

nde you did, sir,” the maid replied. 
sir, you kissed the missis!“ 


Why, 


A BALLAD OF WIND 
He busted broncos when a lad, 
And over plains he tore; 
The envy of the cowboys was 
Our husky Theodore 


He conquered Cuban battlefields 
And revelled in the gore; 

His name is writ in capitals, 
Heroic Theodore! 


He penetrated Africa 
Where hungry lions roar, 

And killed a million kinds of game, 
Intrepid Theodore! 


He served two terms for President 
And hollers for one more; 
Chicago hasn't got a thing 
On windy Theodore! 
Edward A. Ryan, in the Sun, New York, 


Old Timer—Is your married life one grand, sweet 
song? 

Newlywed—Well, since our baby's been born it's 
been like an opera, full of grand marches, with loud 
calls for the author every night. 


“Gracious! That noise across the street sounded 
like a pistol shot.” 

“Don't be alarmed, That was Mr. Gribber slam- 
ming the door of his residence as he left for town,” 

“Does he always slam the door so hard?” 

“Not every morning, There are some mornings, 
when he and Mrs. Gribber don't meet at the break 
fast table.” 


With a sigh she laid down the magazine article 
voon Daniel O'Connell, "he cay of great men,” 
he said, os pore forever” “Dat the day o bean 
tul women is not,” he responded, She smiled and 
blushed. „ was only joking,” she explained hur- 
riedly 


\ young gentleman was spending the week-end 
at little Willie's cottage, and on Sunday evening 
after dinner, there being a scarcity of chairs on the 
crowded piazza, the young gentleman took Willie 
on his lap 

Then, during a pause in the conversation, little 
Willie looked up at the young gentleman and piped; 

"Am | as heavy as sister Mabel?” 


\ well-known lawyer, whom we may call John 
Jackson, recently engaged a new office-boy, Said 
Mr, Jackson to the boy the other morning: “Who 
took away my wastepaper basket?“ “It was Mr, 
Reilly,” said the boy, “Who is Mr, Reilly?” asked 
Mr — U “The porter, sir.“ An hour later, 
Mr. Jackson asked: “Jimmy, who opened the win 
dow?" Mr. Peters, ir“ “And who is Mr. Pet? 
ers?” "The window cleaner, sir.“ “Look here, 
James,” he said, “we call men by their first names 
here, We don't ‘mister’ them in this office. Do you 
understand?” “Yes, sir.“ In ten min 8 door 
epened and a small, shrill voice said; “There's a 
man here as wants to see you, John.“ 


“| Ethel—Jack Huggard told me a long story last 
night. 
citty——Is he an interesting story teller? 
Ethel — I shouid say so; he held his audience from 
start to finish, 
A man will sing all night about wanting a girl 
just like the gir! that married dear old dad, and will 
o out and marry a chicken whose knowledge ot 
usework is confined to washing out a handker 
chief and pasting it on a window-pane to dry out 
smoothly, 


EYES! 
Eyes of black, of brown, of blue, 
Oh, I've suffered long for you! 
Eyes of blue, of brown, of black, 
Eyes—with hooks adown the back! 


“Could you tell us how far it is to the post 
office?” we asked of the man standing on the rail 
way platform, 

1 have no idea,” he replied. 

“Well, in what direction is it?” 

“LT have not formed an opinion.” 

“Can we walk there or should we take a car?” 

“I could not say.“ 

“There is a post office here, is there not?” 

would not decide that with my present inform 
ation,” 

But every town has a post office, hasn't it?” 

have not talked with anybody on the subject,’ 

“Is there anyone around here who can tell us?” 
have not read any of the newspapers.” 

“But man, you surely know whether or not there 
ik a post office?” 

“LT could not give a decisive answer to that.” 

“But don't you live here?“ 

have never given the matter any thought,” 

; “Where do you live?” 
have no mental bias in the matter,” 

Great guns, man! You know you're alive, don't 
you?" 

“| should be guided entirely by the evidence,” 

Here a listener plucked our sleeve, smilingly. He 
took us to one side, and said: 

“You won't get anything out of him if you quiz 
him all day That's Pete Hobawot, who's been on 
% many jury panels it has affected him Chicago 
Most, 

OLD FASHIONED PEOPLE COMING BACK 

Old fashioned people who have long felt outraged 
by the contem of supercilious youth for their idols 
will be delighted to hear that a new generation has 
appeared on the scene, and that now things are te 
he set right. For a good many years clever people 
who are still thinking of themselves as young and 
modern have been sneering, often quite unintelli 
gently, at everything Victorian, and specially “early 
Victorian.” Hut all that is to change: “campa fig 
uta nova in signoria”’—there’s a newer generation 
knocking at the door, It is a happy privilege 0 
youth to be clever, and uncommonly clever even 
for a writer who describes himself as under 18, is 
the essay, The blind spot,” which appears in the 
current National Review, In the title of this paver 


this hapoy young egotist felicitously figures the no 
torious ina >preciation of each generation for the onc 
that went before—our grandfathers’ fashions we 


+ aulay, is 


may condescend to approve of, those of our fathers 


never This weakness “Egotistical Eighteen,” 
whose real name is likely in the course of time to 
he familiar to readers, likens to the blind spot in 
cricket, three feet from the batsman's block and a 
foot down the pitch, in which he cannot see the 
ball, The moral is obvious. The newest generation 
may have its own blind spots in literature and art, 
but they will not be the blind spots of the criticism 
which has been current these twenty years, 

General speaking, what young people of 18 think 
ut books or art does not matter; whatever their ideas 
may be they will learn better when they grow up. 
Hut there are always a few precocious youngsters 
whose juvenile ideas matter a good deal, for they are 
prophetic of the next turn of the whirligig of taste. 
Is this dashing contributor one of them? ‘That re 
mains to be seen in the event; at any, rate, he gives 
a sufficiently startling picture of what is in store 
tor England, No more aesthetic shudders at side 
whiskers or rococo art; no more sneers at Dryden 
or Pope or even at Mrs, Lemans; the arrogant eri 
tics of to-day are to be overruled; “for their love 
of Norman we substitute the rococo taste: for their 
fudor we exchange the baroque and for their insa 
title mediaevalism we put forward the eighteenth 
century, the regency, and above all Carpenter's 
Gothie.” 

That is frank enough and sweeping enough, On 
the other hand the newest generation has “its own 
blind spot Matthew Arnold lies within “those 
fatal, invisible limits’; so does the later Tennyson, 
The light no longer shines on the paintings of Watts 
very litte do “we read Christina Rosseti; an over 
dose of Swinburne is like too much chocolate cake 
Dante Cabriel Rossetti, “bowling slow, sinuous jroo 
glies, though trying, is not unplayable. Morris has 
his merits when not designing wallpapers. enges 
ley has bene shelved; we“ cannot read much Car 
ye, Meredith, though exhausting, is read to some 
slight extent. Dut most shocking of all to the old 
er clever people who were trained to sniff at Mae 
the statement that “he already streaks the 
distant horizon with the flow of his crimson lumin 
ance.” ‘To Stevenson Macaulay was a performer 
on the bass drum; perhaps, then, he is a torehlight 
procession, He molded the style of the young men 
of halla eentury ago, and his crisp dogmatism min 
Us the brilliant epigram still crackles in leading arti 
cles, Hf the clever youngsters of toeday are found 
ing themselves on Macaulay, their orbit can be cal 
culated; there is no.donger that these new meteors 
will be lost in space ‘Twenty vears ago “egotistical 
IS) was following all manner of new-fangled for 
ein cults and sneering at Dritish taste, It was 
Pessimistic sombre, aesthetic, decadent, naturalistic, 
symbolistic, addicted to Wagner, Ibsen and Plau 
bert, and distrustful of most English authors after 
Vielding down to Walter Pater and George Moore 
li the latest generation is really taking its start 
from Pope, Mrs, Hlemans and ‘Tom Moore, time's 
revenge ts complete It may of course be that 
“Hotistical Kighteen” is only teasing his elders by 
applying the shock tactics which they in their day 
used so rudely upon their Victorian predecessors, 
Yet it is corroborative evidence, so far as it goes, 
that London dandies are said to be returning this 
reason to the long-abhorred Victorian side-whisker 
hat could be a greater revolution than that?— 
Soringleld Republican 
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FORT GEORGE is the Key City, because it is the KEY to the door of opportunity and FORTUNE. 
FORT GEORGE is the KEY to all the fertile valleys of Central British Columbia. 


FORT GEORGE is at the hub, from where all the waters radiate, commanding over twelve hundred miles of STEAMBOAT 


to the North, South, East and West. 


FORT GEORGE now has, Post Office, Telegraph Office, Telephone System, Banks, Hospital, Theatre, Stores, Churches, Schools, Sawmills, 
Board of Trade, Public Buildings, Daily Newspapers, and an enterprising progressive population. 
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FORT GEORGE the new City that is making good now, was selected by nature, developed by man, made commercially certain by Railroads and 
destined to become one of the mighty cities of the mighty West, being the centre of all Railroads building into Central B.C, 


FORT GEORGE & FRASER VALLEY LAND COMPANY, LIMITED. 


Branch Offices: 158 Namayo Ave., 615 Namayo Ave., 19 Whyte Ave. West, Strathcona, 334 Kinistino Ave. 
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iN THE INVESTOR'S | 


— FIELD : :: 


Alberta Canadian Oil and American-Canadian 
which were being speculated in to quite an extent 
at the coast a little while ago, are now down respec 
tively to three and eight cents. ‘The general opin 
ion seems to be that the oil discoveries in Alberta 
will be along the northern rivers, though the Mor 
inville companies may have some surprises in store 
yet. 


— 

The Grand Trunk evidently intends to make a 
town worth while out of its site at Fort George. 
two eminent landscape gardeners from Boston has 
ing arrived there recently to lay it out, 


Mr. W. M. Davidson of the Calgary Albertan 
tells of his surprise on reaching Cairo during his re 
cent trip to find a large-sized boom in land in full 
swing there. 


A party of Illinois investors made large land pur 
chases in Central Alberta last week. The largest 
slice was 6,800 acres near Lavoy half of which they 
propose to put in crop next season, This is the 
kind of investor that we want, The man who sim 
ply buys land and lets it lie till he can get the price 
that he wants is of somewhat doubtful utility. 

How well it pays to reserve land for public pur- 
poses in the early stages of a places growth is illus 
trated very frequently. ‘There is quite an agitation 
in Toronto now over the threatened sale by the 
provincial government of the Normal School pro 
perty, It was bought sixty years ago for $18,000 
and is now worth a million dollars, Having had it 
as a breathing spot all these years, even though it 
did not belong to the city, the people are determin- 
ed that it will not be converted to private uses, The 
fact that they always adopt this attitude under such 
circumstances is one of the best arguments in favor 
of a progressive parks policy, A park that the 
people will not have sold under any circumstances 
must supply a very real need. 

— 

Red Deer does well to speak highly of Mr. W. I' 
Hull, the Toronto capitalist, who has succeeded in 
bringing about the investment of a great deal of 
money in that district, He is again in Alberta and 
proposes to establish an agricultural implement fac- 
tory and a large nursery business, 


General Manager McLeod has given assurance 
that the C.N.R, has no idea of departing from its 
plans for the erection of a station on the South Side. 
It would have no object in doing so and it may be 
taken for granted that when the high level bridge, 
on which by the way great progress is being made 
these days, is finished ite trains will run over that 
structure, But in the meanwhile, it is only natural 
that it should wish to connect up with the K. V. & 
P., without delay in order that it may handle the 
traffic in and out of its north side station, 


“People still buy lots on the rocky tops of inae 
cessible mountains and swindlers are still able to 
sell sight unseen,” said City Auditor George Brown 
in Riverside, Cal., recently, as he penned replies to 
many people in Washington and Oregon who had 
purchased, at S500, lots that were not considered 
worth assessing. Brown said the lots, although de- 
sirable as being located in an “addition” to this city, 
were in fact many miles away, on top of a mountain 
without any trails, 

The Masonic lodge of Quincy, Wash., instigated 
the investigation which was conducted by Brown 
and several county officials, Southern California is 
the stamping ground for many fake land dealers, 
who make their headquarters in Los Angeles, and 
thrive marvelously despite the efforts of the realty 
board to weed them out and drive them from the 
field. ‘This is the first time, however, that any 
large number of people in Oergon and Washington 
have been caught in the net, 


It does not look as if western Canada has suffered 
any more than any other prosperous part of the 
world from the wildeatter, he Financial Post 
tells of a recent incident in Toronto, British inter- 
ests had about closed a deal with a King street east 
real estate firm respecting a good-sized block of 
property in Port MeNicoll, Fortunately enough, 
however, the British buyers wrote a ‘Toronto man 
whom they knew well, asking him to look over the 
property, 

The Toronto real estate firm accompanied this 
man and as agent fram Nova Scotia up to Port Me 
Nicoll, arriving there about four o'clock, They 
were shown around the town, and not until about 
six were they taken out to the property which the 
Toronto broker stated was the property he had for 
sale, This was quite attractive land upon which 
improvements were being made, The Nova Sco 
tian was an agent of the ‘Toronto firm, and came 
back satisfied that he was selling good property, 
Poth the Nova Seotian and the ‘Toronto real estate 
men returned to Toronto early the next morning, 
but the representative of the British interests for 
tunately decided to stay a little longer, He went 
out to see the property again and found a man in 
the district who turned out to be the actual owner 
or agent of the property, whereas the ‘Toronto deal 
ers property was nothing but bush land, and con 
siderably more remote. The dishonest broker on a 
subsequent day also definitely pointed out on the 
may as his property, the property which he did not 
control at all, Furthermore, the man who misrep 
resented the facts was not merely a salesman, but 
one of the principals in the firm 


Edmonton, of course, has a great deal more than 
ugrienlture to look to as a factor in the city’s up 
building, though no one underrates it, To the west 
and to the north great mineral wealth is to be ex 
ploited, Many hundreds of thousands of dollars 
have been invested already in the coal fields along 
the railway line leading from Bickerdike on the G 
J, south to the Brazeau. ‘The coal is definitel 
stated to be equal to the best soft coal of Pennsyl- 
vania and there are inexhaustible quantities of it. 

The pioneer mining enterprise on a big scale 
launched to the west of the city, the Jasper Park 
Collicries, is to have a quarter of a million dollars 
more spent upon it, Mr. Andrew Laidlaw, the 
moving spirit of the company, had a party of other 
American capitalists out at the mine last week, 
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The outlook could not be brighter all the was 
through the West than it is at the present moment. 
‘The crop season has been all that the most of tim 
uc looked for. It is quite safe to say that never en 
the history of the country has there been an ever 
cro), in the sense of success being widely distribut 
ed, The year 912 will do more to put agricultural 
western Canada on its feet than any that we have 
had yet. 

Writing a month or so before harvest, Mr. Joho 
Parry had these observations to make in Cana 
Monthly; 

“No country in the history of the world has at 
tracted to its borders a larger number of settlers in 
so short a period of time and never before in 
period of equal length has so much wealth been 
brought into n new country from outside its border 
lines, And the reason is this; that never before in 
the early stages of a country’s growth has pionee: 
ing been accomplished under conditions comparable 
with these that exist in Western Canada to-day. 
The prairie schooner of the past, retarding as it did 
the settling of a new country, has given way to solid 
trains of vestibuled cars. And there you have the 
real reason for Canada’s rapid growth. 

“There is no boom about it. It is as natural- 
certain--that Western Canada will sustain its phe 
nomenal growth as it was that the western states 
of the United States should have become the mecca 
of opportunity seekers from every nation of the 
globe. ‘Throughout Western Canada, at given in- 
tervals, great cities are destined to rise—cities that 
are just now bristling with ground-floor chances for 
the average man. And there is room for them all. 
‘To-day you can't place your finger on a single im 
portant agricultural district in the United States 
without finding, in the center of that district, a 
town or city of impelling size. Business, commer 
cial and industrial laws demand that the city fol 
low the farm, And so it is not surprising that the 
towns and villages of to-day are destined to become 
the great cities of to-morrow. Separated by a hun 
dred miles or more of the finest farming districts in 
the last West it is logical that there should be room 
for the growth and progress of them all, 

“But why, you may still ask, should all of these 
cities and towns grow—why is it no possible that 
some may lag behind? The answer is this: find if 
you can, a single agricultural community in the 
United States to-day where there is not at least 


one great distributing center in each one hundred 
miles,” ' 


Placer gold in paying quantities was discovered 
a few days ago in Louis creek, half a mile from the 
Canadian Northern railway grade, and thirty miles 
north of Kamloops, The gold run has been com 
pletely staked and sluicing operations, already 
started, will be in full blast on a large scale within 
the next ten days when sluice boxes will have been 
installed, 

The discovery was made by R. II. Leroy, a 
French Canadian cook employed in one of the Can- 
adian Northern construction camps. Leroy is a 
former Klondiker. He won a large fortune in the 
Yukon, but go rid of it in less than six months after 
returning to civilization. As the discoverer on 
Louis creek he was entitled to and staked 1,000 
feet of ground if addition to his discovery claim, 

It would be surprising if there were not large 
mineral discoveries all along the North Thompson 
following the C. N. R. construction between Edmon- 
ton and Kamloops. A repetition of the Cariboo ex- 
citement is by no means an impossibility. Did a 
railway ever go through a mountain country, known 


to contain mineral wealth, without important finds 
being malle? 


— 


It has been frequently stated that in the country 
west of Edmonton a mining district will be devei 
of much larger proportions than that in the Crow's 
Nest, jose who make this statement have plenty 
of facts to back it with, ‘This 17985 Unna 
est to the early days in the mining country to the 
south, The man after whom the city of Fernie 
was named, Mr, William Fernie, is still living, He 
has his home in Victoria and was recently inter 
viewed there, After experiences in various parts 
of British Columbia starting back in 1860, he went 
to the Crow's Nest country in 1887. 

‘The Galt Gompany,” he told the interviewer,” 
had applied for 8 charter for a railroad through the 
Pass, and I went to Colonel Baker and Suggested 
prospecting for coal, The company dropped their 
railway scheme owing to the. failure of Baring 
Brothers, who,were at the back of the company. 
We found coal, and tried to get capital to build a 
tailway, Thea the C. L, K. claimed the right to 
build the railway, and tried to freeze us out, The 
Government stepped in and helped us out of the 
trouble, and gave the C. L' R. a subsidy to build a 
railway through the Crow's Nest Pass. 

“TL remember that before this, when the CPLR 
were building their main line, | trie: trade 
them to go through the Crow's Nes 
of the Kicking Horse Pass, but Major Rogers, the 
engineer in- charge, would not take my advice 
hefe are bad gradients on the Kicking Horse Pass 
route instead of our one and a-quarter ina hundred 
in the Crow's Nest Pass. Moreover, there is only 
one range to cross instead of two, Of course, the 
CUPL. s decision Was good luck for me, as had they 
taken my advice, they would have had all the coal 
Which was discovered later, We got a charter for 
our company (the Crow's Nest Pass Coal Com 
pany) and a concession of 8,0000,000 acres with 
certain conditions, We managed to hang on long 
enough to be successful, ‘The Government a read 
to buy back the land at 40 cents an acre, Pry 
of the land in the mountains 40 cents is a good price 
here is good timber on it. We reserved the coal 
lands, and the Dominion Government have 50,000 
acres of coal lands, We sold land to the C . le 
for. shale railways but we reserved our coal lands. 

eleven years since [came to Victoris 
worked in the Crow's Nest from 1655 until ‘bon, 
when | left Fernie and came here, | remember 
how people thought | was crazy when | went to 
search for coal, When I went there there was only 
a pack trail, ne Kootenay Indians and the Black 
feet Indians used to fight a good bit in those days 
and many a white explorer was killed by one side 
or the other, T have had many dealings with the 
Indian chiefs, and I remember that when we cut a 
trail to the Pass we were told we should be killed 
if we did so, The Kootenay is very different to 
day with its ranches and towns, and railwa con- 
munications and steamers on the lakes, 1 it 


17 about thirty years ago that it was unknown 


| to persuade 
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RE you wondering how 

this year's styles will 
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on the corset you wear. 

sure that you get an up-to-date 

model the one that suits your 
figure—by asking for 
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Henderson’s 
Edinburgh 
Biscuits 


Are Now Stocked by all 
The Leading Grocers .’. 


Give Them a Trial 


You Will be Satisfied 


Henderson’s Arrowroot Biscuits and Wafers 


are Specially Suitable for Children 
During Hot Weather 


CRANFORD HOUSE 
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Antique Furniture, 
Fine Old China, and 
Rare Silver and 
Sheffield Plate 


Bought and Sold 


519 SEVENTH ST. 


Choicest Wines, Liquors and Cigars. 
Agents for Calgary Beer, Mackle's 
White Horse Whiskey, Stanley 
Mineral Water and Dry Ginger Ale. 
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Why Do The Shrewdest Men Rush For 
KENNEDALE The Moneymaker? 


BECAUSE of its location, 

BECAUSE it has about 2 miles of Railroad Trackage. 

BECAUSE it adjoins the Swift Padhing Plant. 

BECAUSE ii adjoins the Western Foundry & Machin- 
ery Co, (a $200,000 concern). 

BECAUSE it adjoins the Casket and Box Factory. 

BECAUSE it adjoins the Great Northern Tannery. 

BECAUSE it adjoins other industries. 

BECAUSE we are giving away free sites to any legitim- 


ate manufacturing concern so as to make KENNED. 


E a Val- 


unable industrial district. 


BECAUSE a ve 
tion on fifteen acres in 


a huge milling plant there. 
BECAUSE KENNEDALE will all be business property 


soon, 


has taken an op- 


large SA Agen 
„ with the idea of starting 


ENNEDAL 


BECAUSE there will be a large number of homes in KE 


NNEDALE this Fall. 


BECAUSE KENNEDALE has a fine natural 26-acre park. 
BECAUSE KENNEDALE has graded streets. 


$300 AND UP. ONE-QUARTER CASH, Balance 4-8-12 
This is Business Property. 


Edmonton’s Busiest Office 


TAYLOR, HUNTER & CO. 


| SPORTING 
| “WORLD 


(Life.) 


Our catcher comes of Keokuk, 
Our pitcher votes in Troy, 
Our shortstop—ah! we played in luck 
‘To get that Pottsburg boy. 
Our first base lives in Chicopee. 
Our second base in Milwaukee, 
Our third in Kalamazoo: 
Our right field's married in Spokane, 
Our leit resides in Eastport, Maine; 
Our center's from Peru. 


We cannot get away from professionalism in 
sport. That is an absolute certainty, Pleasant 
though the idea is of the old village green on which 
all the young fellows turned out for a game of 
something or other after supper, the public de- 
mands something more, and no sport can be 
brought to a high state of development without 
some of those engaged in it looking to it for their 
living 

We might as well recognize this at the start. It 
will enable us to get along faster to the serious pro- 
position that must next be considered, that of regu 
lating a game properly, In connection with base 
ball, everyone must admit that a very great deal 
has been done, But the above verse suggests that 
if some sort of a residence rule were in existente 
such as is found in English county cricket, it would 
help. The men would be able to secure remuner- 
ation for their services and yet have a definite con- 
nection with the place in whose name they are play- 
ing. 

or instance, during the past week there was a 
paragraph in the Edmonton papers telling of how 
Mackin's men had left town for all parts of the 
continent, Would we not be much more interest- 
ed in their work if they were bona-fide residents? 

This selling of players, often right in the middle 
of the season, is a very cold-blooded kind of propo- 
sition and it looks as if some kind of a change will 
have to be made eventually against it and public 
sentiment is something that must be considered, 


‘The international is the only one of the big 
leagues that is affording much of a nish, Toronto 
looks to have the situation well in hand but there 
are still enough games to have something happen 
yet, New York and Boston are still going strong 
and there should be a great world’s series between 
the two, At present Joe Wood looks like a better 
pitcher than Marquard, He has sixteen straight 
wins to his credit and there has been less luck about 
them than in the case of MeGaw's man, That at 
least is the way it looks at this distance. 

he hold which baseball has in Canada is shown 
hy the proposition now being worked on in the 
east to form a Quebec league, The French-Cana- 


— = — 


dian has taken the game up with enthastastw in re“ 
cent years. The new league would rank with the 
Canadian in Ontario whieh has liad a very suseess- 
ful season, 

Joe Gorman in a syndicate letter from Toronto 
gives a very graplite description of the mixed 
condition of most of the Canadian sports in 
cast, particularly lacrosse, hockey aad Rugby foc- 
ball. ‘There seems to be more fighting between or 
ganizations than actual play, It is getting to be a 
scandal and the time is surely at hand when a bet- 
ter class of men should take hold of the different 
governing bodies. Mr. J. Ross Robertson of Tor- 
onto did a gveat deal for hockey by taking over the 
presidency of the O.H.A, some ten or twelve years 
ago, There is a great public work to be done in 
this connection, 

It seems that the Interprovincial Ruby League 
and the old O. R. F. U. are beginning to invade each 
other's territory, There is no excuse for the two 
organizations. There should be one board of con- 
trol for every game in the eastern provinces at 
least, It is a pity that there could not be one for 
the whole Dominion but distances stand in the way. 


The ‘Toronto Star has this to say about a famous 
Rugby coach's suggestion: 

“Father Stanton of Ottawa College is out with 
an idea of scoring a rugby player's deeds and mis- 
deeds in a summary like that which describes a 
baseball player's ee He would credit a 
rugby player with all his catches, and charge him 
with his muffs and failure to bring down his man, 
Fumbles would be recorded, and every man who 
handled the ball given credit, 

"By this means the showy player will not get all 
the credit,” says Father Stanton, The good sub 
stantial, afways-on-the-job player will get due 
credit,’ 

“Father Stanton's idea is all right—as an idea-- 
but it is unworkable, for the reason that Rugby is 
not as mechanical as baseball, and the players who 
handle the ball in close work cannot be always iden- 
tified, On a ball field every man has his place, and 
the credit can be given accurately, The swiftly 
changing scene on a Rugby field would tangle any 
Rugby box score into a Gordian knot in the first 
quarter,” 

While it may not be thought possible the rever- 
end coach intends to try it out, probably in the Ot- 
tawa College Queen's game on October 5, It 
would take two men, both thoroughly familiar with 
all the players on their own team, As to follow- 
ing the game it should be easier to follow than base- 
ball, for the plays do not take place as rapidly, the 
time between the unpiling of the players after a 
tackle and the forming up giving the two scorers a 
chance to compare notes, 


Some first class material is being brought out by 
Deacon White and his team will give the best that 


Alberta Rugby can produce something io think 
about, 


Calgary sportsmen will have the best wishes of 
those of the rest of the province in their latest ven- 
ture. A syndicate has secured eighty acres one 


Buy Now. 


BECAUSE KENNEDALE park has an 80 foot Boulevard. 
BECAUSE it will be u fine Residential as well as a Busi- 


hess Section. 


BECAUSE it is close to a Post Office, 


BECAUSE it is close to Schools. 
BECAUSE it is close to Hotels. 


BECAUSE it is close to Churches. 


BECAUSE it i close to the large industries. 


BECAUSE it is close to car lines. 


BECAUSE the lots are High, Dry and Level. 


BECAUSE tlic lots are large. 


BECAUSE there is a fine view from KENNEDALE, 

BECAUSE the roads are good and the soil sandy, and you 
can walk to KENNEDALE in all weathers. 

BECAUSE more money will be made in KENNEDALE 


than in any other part of Edmonton. 
BEC 


AUSE that money will be made quicker. 
KENNEDALE'S possibilities are extraordinary—you 
should see them, May we take you out in orf autos? They are 


always at your disposal. 


and 16 months 


Kennedale is a Moneymaker 


Phone 6918 


322 JASPER AVENUE, 
EDMONTON, ALTA. 


» known as the Marlboro tract, 
a race course patterned after 
Plans for buildings, in 


mile north of Ca 

whereon will be bni 
the Bide Bonnets course. 
cluding a @raéndstand to accommodate 10,000 per 
sons afd stables sufficient to house 300 horses, are 


being drawn. Among the stables that have signi 
fied Reer intention of sending a string of horses to 
| meeting next summer will be fat of August 
Imom, including horses that are now perform 
tng in England, It is the purpose of the promo 
ters Of the track to have it completed by spring, 
and/they will seek 2 meeting carly next summer, 


“What's become of Snappersby * 

„The star sport writer?’ 

„Ves.“ 

“Snappersby has the greatest job of his career,” 

“Ah, with the big leaguers, eh?“ 

“No, he is helping to make out the batting aver 
ages of a fly-swatting eſub.“ 

The Tecumsehs of Toronton played the rich 
Canadians of Montreal a scheduled match on the 
Maisonneuve grounds on Saturday and the fight 
ing was so general the police had to interfere, The 
sports slashed and banged away at each other and 
some of them were stretched unconscious on the 
ground, Umpires were removed because their de 
cisions were objected to, and, in fact, the whole 
proceedings were a farce, Less than a thousand 
Spectators were present and many of them left in 
disgust when the hoodlumism began, ‘The lesson 
is plain, and if it is not heeded by the lacrosse mag 
nates they will soon have to devote their time to 
some ether business. — Montreal Gazette. 


George Robey furnishes this readable sporting 
treatise to the Dramatic and Sporting News! — 

Fancy writing an article on how to win money 
at racing! 

What sillidioigolassiness! Anyone can do that! 
— 2 have to do is to back winners! How sim- 
ple 

And think, oh, my dear friends, think how sel- 
fish! A moment's, a single fleeting moment's re 
flection will show you how wrong it would be to 
rob the poor, trusting, innocent, hard-working, hon 
est-hearted bookmaker, We must all live. Would 
you deprive the bookmaker of his livelihood? 

No, no, a thousand times no! Let us learn to 
conquer self, Let us for a few moments consider 
the difficult problem of how to lose money at rac 


ing. 

11 is always difficult to lay down any royal road 
to success in any direction, but it is specially so 
when we consider the subject of this article 


yer, 
“article” I said. What do you mean? Impertin 
ence! 

I can, however, make various suggestions and 


bring forward several instances which may be some 
guide to the novice in this direction, 

And first 1 would say this: Never make a bet on 
your own judgment, Listen to the advice of your 
friends, the newsboy who sells you your evening 
paper, the assistant at your pet tobacconist’s shop, 
or particularly of your bookmaker, who often has 
a fancy or some information which in his unselfish 
ness he is anxious for you to back because you are 
such a favorite client of his! 


Of course, mistakes will occur in the best regu- 
lated families, A friend of mine of a kindly, 
thoughtful disposition once went to a race meeting, 
and, not knowing much about horses himself, got 
talking to a bookmaker in the intervals of business 
as to what would win the big race. 

Win!“ said this merchant, hastily running his 
eye down the book in search of some utterly rank 
outsider that he had not succeeded in laying to any 
mug so far, “why, I could tell you, but-—well, loo 
here, don't put it about, but number thirty is a dead 
cert from what I can hear, I've backed it myself, 
and you can have a bit of mine if you like.” 

“Oh, thank you very much,” said my friend. 
“What would 1 get about it if I backed it for fifty 
pounds?“ 

“Fifty pounds!” repeated the astonished bookie, 
whose mouth watered at the prospect of such a 
windfall, “Here, come and have a drink, and we'll 
see what we can do.“ And leaving the book and 
the bag in charge of his clerk, he hurried the vic- 
tim to the bar, 

My friend Smith had entrusted most of his notes 
to one of two pals who had come with him, but who 
had gone off to the paddock for awhile, Finding 
that he could get efght to one from his confiding 
companion—just about one-fourth of the true odds! 

he went off to find his friends, He met them just 
outside, and, quickly explaining the situation, the 
three agreed to risk fifty pounds between them, and 
went to where the bookie had been standing. He 
had not yet returned from the bar, but the clerk 
duly entered the bet and took the cash in the pres 
ence of all three, Smith obtaining a ticket and back 
ing number thirteen, which he thought the book 
maker had said, He was delighted to find that the 
clerk offered ten to one against this horse, 

What the bookie said when he had finished his 
extra drink and returned to find what had happened 
may be left to the imagination, likewise his further 
remarks when No, Id romped home by a length 
Kar half! Thirteen always was an unlucky num 
er, 

This incident is enough to show, I think, how 
hard Fate works to prevent the racegoer losing 
money, Still, in spite of this, it may be done after a 
little practice; and if, no matter how carefully you 
listen to other people's advice, you cannot back a 
loser, there are one or two other methods of achiev 
ing the end in view, 

Cultivate, for instance, the acquaintance of the 
engaging stranger who wishes to borrow a pencil 
or have a look at your card because he fears there 
is a misprint in his, You will find him at every race 
meeting you go to, Sometimes he is young and 
smooth of face, sometimes he affects a neat mous 
tache, sometimes he boasts a full beard and whis 
kers, In either case you will be struck with his 
ready friendship, his entire s mpathy, his genial 
confidence, He always has a friend “in the know.“ 
If you are in the small ring this mysterious indivi 
dual will be in the more important enclosure; if 
you are in Tattersall's he will be in the members’ 
enclosure; if you are on the course he will be in the 
paddock—in short, he is sure to be anywhere you 
cannot get yourself, and wherever he is he is invar 
iably omnipotent in the matter of getting far longer 
prices and far better “tips” than anyone else. The 
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Graded Streets. 
Lots High, Dry and Level. 


Good Neighborhood, 


City Park Annex and The 
Highlands nearby where 
property sells for $30 per 
front foot. 
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Edmonton’s Star Subdivision 
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] 
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up 


Robertson-Davidson, Ltd. 


OWNERS 


40 JASPER AVE. EAST, EDMONTON 


engaging stranger generally speaks of him with 
bated breath, as though he were something more 
than mere man, until you begin to wish that you 
too had such a friend who could back winner after 
winner, and always get a bit on for you at long 
odds, If you possibly can, ask your new acquain 
tance whether his pal could put a few pounds on for 
you in the next race, Of course he is not likely to 
suggest such a thing to you. Oh, no! He does not 
go about distributing favors in that way! But per 
haps, if you are very lucky, he will consent to take 
two, five, or even ten pounds of your money for his 
friend to put on the extra special he has for the 
next race, 

When once this is accomplished you may go and 
watch the race or have a drink, as the spirit moves 
you, with a clear conscience. You will have at last 
succeeded in losing, for you may rest assured that 
you will never see that engaging stranger again— 
not if he can help it, that is to say, 

Some may complain that this method is not what 
they want, because your money, instead of going 
into the pocket of the hard-working bookmaker, 
goes into that of the engaging stranger—also a verv 
hard-working man, believe me. For such 1 wiil 
conclude by outlining one last method to which 
this disadvantage does not attach. 


once knew a dear old chap at Newmarket who 
made a living for himself and the bookies by col 
lecting round him a circle of trusting young men 
whom he persuaded that he was the best judge of 
a horse and the best collector of first-rate informa 
tion that ever lived. It was an essential part of the 
game that no two of the trusting young men should 
know each other, He could then tip a different 
horse to every one! Of course, each of them put a 
bit on for the dear old chap. This was the least 
they could do, And unless he was very unlucky 
one of the horses was sure to win, so he was certain 
to make something on the race, and never stood to 
lose a penny, Of course, he was one of those mis 
guided persons who had devoted lifelong study as 
to how to win money at racing. 

Oh, ves, he really was a dear old chap! 


“When it comes to professional jealousies on a 
race track the whippet has every other racing ani- 
mal easily beaten,” so quoth Tom Griffiths, who 
was judging whippet races in ‘Toronto, elf.“ 
he continued, “one is being beatén in a race it will 
try as many tricks as a wagon-load of monkeys to 
win, An instance of this happened at Dufferin 
Park in one of the handicap races, ‘That brilliant 
little racer, ‘I'rixie’s Pride, was on seratch in this 
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Two Car Lines now in 
actual operation nearby. 


D zens of beautiful 
Homes on Beacon Heights 
and adjoining property. 
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Parks nearby, 


Near Industrial Centre. 
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ace, and on her form in those days she had the 
foot of them all. She had to concede start to two 
other well-known racing whipnets, When the race 
was started ‘l'rixie’s Pride was running in the mid 
dle of the track. One of the others was on the 


, vail, and one on the outside edge of the track. At 


125 vards Trixie’s Pride was two yards behind the 
others, The two whippets on the outside, as 
though divining that Trixie was going to pass 
them, commenced to close in until they had her in 
a pocket. Every time ‘Trixie spurted to get through 
the other two would jam her. They did this for 
fifty yards, and it looked as though ‘Trixie was 
heaten, But she wasn’t though, for she pulled off 
a remarkable stunt. .\ sudden leap, and over the 
bak of the whippet on the rail side she went. With 
a clear opening there was nothing in the race but 
Trixie’s Pride, and she won easily, After the race 
mary horsemen expressed the cpirion that it was 
ore of the cleverest tricks they ever saw pulled off 
on a racetrack Those two Whippets were deter 
mined that ‘Trixie should not win, but her intelli 
gence and cleverness beat them 


Vancouver billiard players are enjoying a visit 
this week from 
world’s champion, 


Melbourne Inman, the present 


he defeat of the Edmonton cricket eleven in the 
final game of the City Cricket League by the Hud 
son Bay team was a surprise, The winners showed 
altogether unexpected strength and are to be warm 
ly congratulated on the showing that they have 
made. Their success should serve to stimulate 
others, No one would have said when the League 
was organized for the season that this new club, 
with material quite unknown, would have a chance 
of carrying off the championship, But they went 
to it in earnest, and by steady practise accomplish- 
ed the defeat last Saturday of what was undoubted 
ly one of the strongest elevens in the West, and not 
only that, but did it by a very large margin, A 
score of 154 to 36 is fairly decisive 

Varley 66, Crosby 21, and Parker 34, were the 
leaders in the batting, and all these scores were put 
together by sterling cricket. For the losers Petch 
was the only man to make a stand, putting together 
21. Crosby was the most effective of the winning 
bowlers. 


Calgary's win of the post series with Red Deer, 
the winners of the first half of the season in the 
Western Baseball League, was looked for. Streib 
had undoubtedly the best team in the league under 
his command, 
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AUGUST MOONLIGHT 
By Richard Le Gallienne 


The solemn light behind the barns, 
The rising moon, the cricket's call, 

The August night, and you and I— 
What is the meaning of it all! 


Has it a meaning, after all? 
Or is one of Nature's lies, 

That net of beauty that she casts 
Over Life's unsuspecting eyes? 


That web of beauty that she weaves, 

For one strange purpose of her own— 
For this the painted butterfly, 

For this the rose—for this alone! 


Strange repetition of the rose, 
And strange reiterated call 

Of bird and insect, man and maid— 
Is that the meaning of it all? 


If it means nothing, after all! 

And nothing lives, except to die— 
It is enough—that solemn light 

Behind the barns, and you and I. 


It's a funny thing how living or a certain street 
determines, to a great extent, the kind of living and 
thinking you indulge in. 

don't know when this has struck me as forcibly 
as since I came to live on the downtown street, 
which | now call home. 

don't suppose for one moment that you are 
weak enough to let your environment affect you, to 
the same extent that mine does me, but I find, on 
thinking things over, that “The House of Recur 
rence,” on Sixteenth Street, in which 1 took such 
joy and quiet delight a year ago, is getting to be 
ike the half-forgotten chapter of a book, there to 
be sure, and having a definite effect on the story as 
a whole, but so shadowy, | sometimes doubt if I 
as I, ever actually lived through its pages. 

I am so busy now. Around me, and going past 
my door, are the motors, and the heavy drays, the 
delivery carts, and other outward and visible signs 
of a teeming city life, that in the old house on the 
hill never obtruded themselves on the picture. 
There, the House itself, furnished its own sounds. 
But they were quiet, intimate things. For instance, 
as 1 told you once, there was the register in the 
big upstairs bedroom, that made such ghostly rat- 
tlings. 

There was the sad, reminiscent music in the wide 
hall below, that sent you to an easy chair by the 
fire with a book for company. ‘There was the muf- 
fled toot of the engines swinging by at the foot of 
the hill, even the “toot” subdue by the peace and 
quiet of the valley. 

Of that valley, how shall I write? 

How tell how it grew to be a tremendous factor 
in all of our lives. 

The first thing we flew to look at on waking, and 
the last thing we gazed lovingly at, when we went to 
bed, often to take it into our dreams. 

It was like the hand of a mother laid on a weary 
child in blessing. It grew to have a physical influ- 
ence over the entire household, ’ 4 

Not a mood of My Valley but I grew to love. 

Its grey days; its tempestuous ones, Its hazy 
sundowns; its moody afternoons, The glories of it 
never staled, nor did the all-encompassing feeling 
of it ever serve to bore, 

When we first went there, I placed my desk in 
front of a big window upstairs, so that I could 
write, and, by merely lifting my eyes, look out on 
the things I loved. 

But I found, after a brief trial, that I mostly 
looked out, and that there were few tracings on the 
copy paper: to show for my morning's work, Thus, 
reluctantly, I moved to a corner in the cheery room 
below, where I was at least a few feet distant from 
the great temptation, and I was able to think of 
other things, that more. concerned life in the great 
outside world, 

In the convent we always spoke of life on the 
other side of the fence as “out in the world.“ 

We were a world within a world. 

To us the news of the day, its wars, its bicker- 
ings, the strife and stress of it, were as things that 
had no concern in our lives. 

Life-was a happy, care-free existence, our ambi- 
tions bounded by the attainment of a gold medal, 
the little punishments we met with in the day, the 
biggest troubles that beset us, 

The life in the “House on the 
much the same viewpoint, 

I saw as little of the town as I could reasonably 
manage, 

fae on Seventh Street, I am in the world, and 
of it, 

I find I think of, and am concerned with, mostly 
people. 

People doing this and that. 
and the other thing, 

Whether I like this one, and whether she likes 


Hill” presented 


People thinking this 


e. a 

There is little peace or solitude. 

It is all the difference between Dream Life and 
Reality. P 

And this I thought of forcibly on Sunday, when 
some old friends picked me up, and carried me far 
into the country, to spend a day's communing with 
trees and grain-fields, and peaceful farm scenes, and 
men and women with the contemplative look that 
comes from much solitude, and living within them- 
selves, and being far removed from city noises. 

It was one of those lazy, golden days that come 
at this exquisite season of the year. Whether we 
were passing through uncultivated fields, or bowl- 
ing past acres upon acres of yellow stubble, the 
grain piled high in the stook, there was the same 
feeling of things accomplished, work completed; of 
peace, and plenty, and rest. 

It was in the air you breathed. 
sky above you. 

You were as far removed from everything that 
snelled stress, as weary mortals ever experience 
this side of eternity. 

“Unto the hills around will 1 lift my longing 

eyes, 


It was in the 


The words of the beautiful hymn sang themselves 
in my ears. 

Over on the sky-line, the “Glory Hills” lifted 
themselves in a haze of blue. 

Isn't that a heavenly name, the “Glory Hills”? 

So was I reminded of my Valley, and the idea 
of looking up, and beyond, and acquiring a larger 
vision, such as one never gets who lives amidst 
flatness, and streets, and seeing only his immediate 
neighborhood, 

And then we dropped in at a German farm-house, 
and were shewn in to the best * and drank 
mellow, home-made wine, and talked with a typical 
German housewife, and her young daughter-in-law, 
in whose eyes I noted the contentment and placid- 
ity of the older woman, was mixed with a sugges- 
tion of the unrest and longing that we of the town 
wear, because we are never satisfied. 

The mistress, though, of all those spotless rooms, 
ives little thought to affairs beyond her husband's 
ence lines, 

Her household, her day’s commonplace duties, 
the feeding of her poultry, and the tending of her 
garden, represent her world. 

She can show you exquisite needle-work, the la- 
bor of hundreds of hours. 

She is the result of her environment, placid, and 
jolly, and with the narrow outlook that being self- 
centred invariably brings. 

So there is a difference, you see, between living 
on Seventh and Sixteenth Streets, 

I don’t know which you prefer, but one means 
quiet happiness and the other competition and un- 
rest, and sometimes weariness of heart. 

Often I sigh for my pleasant peaceful valley— 
but I am a creature of moods, the next day the city 
claims me and the lust of the fight is on. 


MUSIC AND DRAMA 


Continued from Page 2 

ment that Edmonton is the best show town in Can- 
ada. The second bill was very much better than 
the first. It included Joseph K the son of 
the creator of “Rip Van Winkle,” in a fantastical 
playlet, “In 1999.“ Mr. Jefferson is more than the 
son of his father. Ile was one of the best Sir Lu 
cius O'Triggers that the stage has seen, and the 
fact that he has been induced to become a headliner 
for the Orpheum circuit shows what a high stan 
dard is being set. The Ballet Classique, headed 
by Mile. Marini, was the most beautiful thing of its 
kind that has ever been seen in this part of the coun- 
try. The Jap wonder-workers could not very well 
have been improved upon, while the less ambitious 
numbers on the programme were all first-class in 
their way. 


“The Heart-Breakers,” with George Damerel, of 
“Merry Widow“ fame, in the leading role, held the 
boards at the end of last week, and proved an un- 
usually good light opera. 


As this is being written, the visit of Madame 
Schumann-Heink on Thursday evening is being 
eagerly looked forward to. It is no small privilege 
to hear the greatest of living contraltos. 


The Empire was again crowded to the doors last 
Sunday night for the orchestral concert. The pro- 
gramme was quite in keeping with those given on 
previous occasions, Miss Webb's solos were thor- 
oughly enjoyed, There is still reason to com piaite 
however, over the amount of money contributed 
at the door, But an average of something like seven 
cents a person was given on Sunday night. Those 
who do not feel that they can pay more than this 
to hear such a programme would be well-advised to 
stay away altogether and leave room for those who 
are prepared to pay their proper share of the ex- 
pense. ‘There are many who are turned away at 
each concert, which makes the small collection the 
more regrettable. ‘The society is not to make mon- 
ey, but their enterprise cannot go on, unless proper- 
ly supported. 


All London is now talking about the splendors of 
“Drake,” the great Elizabethan J Louis 
N. Parker, which was produced at His Majesty's 
1 on Tuesday of last week by Sir Herbert 

ree. 

The cast was of exceptional brilliancy, including 
Phyllis Neilson ‘Terry who played the roll of Queen 


Elizabeth, and Lyn Harding as the naval hero, Who 


forsook a game of bowls on Plymouth Hoe to go out 
and destroy a Spanish armada, an act which first 
made England mistress of the seas. 

The entire theme of the play is love of country, 
and was purposely produced at a time when Britain 
needs to maintain her sea supremacy more than at 
ang period since Spain was her foe. 

he production is one tremendous tableau after 
another, in all of which Tree has simply outdone 
himself, The Armada fight is an astonishing scene 
of shot, flame and thunder when the two grapple, 
English craft and Spanish galleon, The last and 
greatest scene of all is the thanksgiving service out- 
side of St. Paul's cathedral, It is u stage spectacle 
at its highest--crowds waiting to welcome the 
queen, the sailors of the English fleet, city compan- 
ies with banners floating, the sovereign praying on 
the steps of the cathedral and then addressing the 
people in words of the most exalted patriotism, 

Phyllis Neilson Terry was regal, wnough on over- 
young Elizabeth, She was sometimes a merry wo- 
man and sometimes as one inspired, Her feminine 
fury was colossal, her weaknesses were palpable, 
her queenly exaltation a delight, Lyn Harding's 
Drake was vibrant, masculine, mariner-like, Just 
at ce imai Cue ein his ery to future Engliahmen to 
hold what they have won—the command of the seaa 
aroused the audience to the greatest enthusiasm, 


Those who were playgoers twenty and twenty: 
five years ago will appreciate this from the edi | 
writer of the Vancouver Province 

I am reminded of old times by seeing that the 
management of the Empress Theatre have put on 
that old melodrama, “The Lights o“ London,” and 1 
hope it may be followed after what is considered a’ 
proper interval by some other old stagers. 
are plenty of fine old comedies that have 
their attractiveness on the boards, and which have 
in them some of the real stuff, out of which plays 
ought to be made, There are enough people here 
who have seen the good old pieces to carry on a 
sort of continuity of appreciation, and who would be 
glad that the young folk should get some idea of 


— — — — 
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the things in which the old players scored and held 
their audiences breathless or laughing as the case 
might be. The essential qualification of these 
pieces was that they were full of a sympathetic in- 
sight into human nature—they weren't all snigger 
and giggle and legs. 


CHILDREN AND PLAY 


A Necessity of Modern Civilization 


Hete is a story printed in the Pittsburg Post—a 
st which is amusing, and at the same time affords 
food for thought : 

“These are fine times for children,” said the Wood 
street man. 

“As to how?” inquired the Smithfield street citi- 
zen, 

“They have instructors for everything. Instruc- 
tors to show the children how to amuse themselves.” 

t's 80. 

“Yes; I realize now that I never knew how to play 
rationally when I was little.” 

You may appreciate the humor, and yet see that, 
like much humor, it throws a flash light on 
only one side of a truth. It does seem funny that 
a child should have to be taught how to play. 

Yet the melancholy truth, attested by social 
workers, and ly by conductors of public 
playgrounds, is that many children have forgotten 
how to play; that in some way they have been rob- 
bed of the ous, divine gift of play, as many of 
them have been robbed of fresh air and sunshine. 


“For O, say the children, we are weary, 
And we cannot run or leap; 

‘If we cared for any meadows, it were merely 
To drop down in them and sleep.” 


So wrote Mrs. Browning, in the poem which she 
flung out against the abuse of child- labor. But even 
where child-labor is not a crying abuse, the growth 
of cities has deprived many children of the means 
of play. In this city of Toronto, with only about 
400,000 people, there are neighborhoods five miles 
from the City Hall where the children have no place 
to play but a yard ten feet square, or the street. 
What shall they play and how shall they play? 

The old Pittsburg fellows who joked about teach- 
ing children how to play were probably reared in the 
country, or in towns where there was plenty of room 
for the children to play—perhaps such towns as 
Hannibal, Missouri, where Mark Twain spent his 
boyhood, and where the scene of Tom Sawyer is 
laid. They had chores to do, and they had the fun 
of irying to escape from the chores. One fine Sat 
u om Sawyer beguiled his companions into 
helping him to whitewash the fence instead of eving 
away to play that they were Robin Hoods or Missis- 
sippi pilots. 

odern civilization is depriving the boy of his 


chores and his play. There is no more wood to be 
sawed, ‘There is no more going to the grocery with 
a basket which will carry the provisions for the day. 
But also there are fewer free spectacles and places 
to play. There are fewer blacksmtih shops and car- 
penters’ shop; and a modern child may be excused 
for supposing that a cooper is a man who makes 
hen coops. If you want to show a modern child how 
things are made, you must get a permit from the 
owner of the factory, Ask the old Pittsburg fellows 
what they know about that, 

It all comes to this; that the sort of education 
which children used to obtain in a haphazard way 
must now be obtained in a systematic way. The 
chores being abolished by modern invention, we 
must teach children other ways of using their hands 
and feet and their faculties of observation, The 
old trades being merged into huge industrial cor- 
porations, we must give the children manual train- 
ing, or conduct them through factories. ‘The vacant 
spaces being taken up we must reserve playgrounds 
and teach children how to play.— Toronto Star. 


ADVICE TO LONDON JOURNALISTS 


The London Globe, apropos of Oscar Hammer- 
stein's remark that “nothing pleases the London 
public better than abuse of an American,” prints 
the following as the initial number of “The Young 
Journalists’ Guide“: 


When news is scarce and things are slack, 
Don't roam the office, looking black; 
But have some piquant thing to say 

Of those who hail from U.S.A. 


Don't sigh for ordinary news, 
But seize your stylo, and abuse 
With all the venom at command 
Some exile from that favored land, 


The ordinary reader begs 

For use with bacon and with eggs, 
As extra-special condiment, 
Invective that is violent, 


‘The Yankee is so good and great. 
In conduct so immaculate+ 

To contemplate him stirs the bile 
Of dwellers in this backward isle. 


So, green with jealousy and spite, 
We love to see our writers write 
Abuse for all that they are worth, 
Of these-—the greatest folk on earth. 


There have been more romances of all kinds in 
this age than in any of its predecessors.—Mr. T. P. 
O'Connor, M. P. 


Jackson 
Bros. 


Leading Jewelers and 
Expert Watchmakers 


Diamonds and 
Precious Stones 


Cut Glass 
and Art China 


© 


Marriage Licenses Issued 


237 JASPER AVENUE E. 


FORBES-TAYLOR Co. 


Costumiers 
233 Jasper Avenue West 


Fall Suitings 
Novelties arrived 


this Week 
in 


CHINCHILLA 
VELOURS 


Also New Colorings in 
Reversible Cloakings. 


FORBES-TAYLOR CO. 


Costumiers 
233 Jasper Avenue Weut 


Mr. F. Hay Burt 


IMPORTER OF 
MILLINERY 


Showing Paris, New York 
and Chicargo Hats, besides 


my own exclusive designs. 


Suite 19 Alberta Block 
427 Jasper Ave. West. 


PHONE 5960, 


ADVERTISE 
IN 
THE 


MIRROR 


@ VANITY FAIR 


Things are picking up ina social way. The cool 
days are bringing the five o'clock cup of tea once 
more into favor, and already two private dances have 
set the ball rolling in that direction. Soon, no doubt, 
the old coterie who used to throng “the Blue Moon“ 
every afternoon, will once more be haunting this 
populey tea-shop. . 

t was a place to gather, and gossip, at. To meet 
down town shoppers. Its habituees have most of 
them been away holidaying. Now even the late 
vacationists are swarming home. 

It is nice to see them about town again. Last 
week | was too crowded for space to do more than 
mention Mrs. Nightingale's charming tea. 

It was a delightful autumn reunion of old friends 
who have been separated during the summer. 

Everyone looked pretty, and the better for the 
holidays. 

Bridge hasn't started yet, and candidly the out- 

door life has made a great improvement in the Smart 
Set’s looks. Mrs. Nightingale herself was looking 
lovely, wearing a simple white lingerie gown. About 
the delightful rooms were flowers and autumn leaves 
without number, the light being furnished by quaint 
candles, while the ten table, in charge of Mrs. Pardee 
and Mrs, Scoble, glistened with rare, old silver, and 
made a dash of gold with five great bowls of red and 
yellow nasturtiums. 
“ Mrs. Swaisland and Mrs. Brunton had charge of 
the ices, while Miss Beck, Miss Joan MacDonald, 
Miss Sowden and Miss Nora Campbell were four 
indefatiguable assistants. 


The members of the Sergeants’ Mess of the 101st 
Edmonton Fusiliers are giving a Military Ball in 
the Separate School Hall on Friday, Sept. 27th, be- 
ginning at 8.30. Tickets may be ubtained at $3.00 
for a gentleman and lady, and $2.00 for a single 
ticket. Archibald's and Hardisty's ah stores, and 
Ash Bros, and Jackson Bros., jewellers, having them 
on sale, 

On Monday afternoon Mes, Colin 9 of 
Winnipeg, wife of the Attorney-General of Manito- 
ba, will address all the chapters of the Daughters of 
the Empire, at n o'clock, in All Saints Schoolroom, 
on the aims and of work of the Order. 

All members of the various chapters are invited 
to be present. ‘Tea will be served at its close, 

On Tuesday Mrs. Campbell will address a meet 
ing at the Y.W.C.A,, at the same hour on Girls and 
their Work. 

Mrs. Campbell is just returning from a trip to the 
Coast having spoken en route at various points. 

During her stay in town she will be the guest of 
Mrs. Pardee, 

Friends of Mr. and Mrs. J. II. Mercer and their 
daughters, will regret to hear that they are leaving 
Edmonton on the 24th of this month, to make their 
vermanent home in Honolulu, where they have just 

uilt a beautiful home for themselves. 

Mr. Mercer's health has not been of the best of 
late, and Honolulu is an ideal spot not only for a 
holiday, but for those seeking the greatest boon in 
life, good health. 


am glad to see Mrs. Mercer able to be around 

again, after her late very serious illness. 
— — 

Mrs. Donald Macdonald, of “Glencoe,” has re- 
sumed her former reception days, the second and 
fourth Wednesdays of the month, 

— 

Miss Norah Campbell was the hostess of a jolly 

Girls’ ‘Tea on Thursday afternoon, 
— 

Among the important events of the week in the 
social world, were the two large weddings of ‘Tues 
day and Wednesday, 

Miss Elsie Day's marriage to Dr. R. A. Rooney 
taking place in First Presbyterian Church on Tues- 
day night at half-past eight, Rev, Dr. Nichol officiat- 
ing, and Miss Florence Forin’s to Mr, William 
Henry Hunt at five o'clock the next afternoon in 
the same edifice 

Both brides are pretty and very popular girls, and 
received shoals of lovely gifts from their hosts of 
friends, 

Miss Day's wedding gown was of heavy oyster: 
white satin, cut with a long square train, and finish 
ed with true lovers’ knots carried out in pearls, 

The bodice had some exquisite Limerick lace, and 
pearl ornaments as a garniture, and with this was 
worn a graceful bridal veil, caught with a spray of 
orange-blossoms. The boquet was of bridal roses 
and lilies of the valley. 

The bride was given away by her father, and the 
bridesmaids were Miss Ina Day, and Miss Dignum 
of Toronto, who wore the prettiest frocks of pale 
blue satin, veiled in shadow lace, worn with jaunty 
Directoire coats of satin of the same shade, and little 
mob caps wreathed with roses, 

Each carried a boquet of pink roses, caught with 
long blue satin streamers, The best man was Mr. 
K. II. Morris, Dr. Thomas and Mr, George Day 
being the ushers. During the ceremony, Miss Sey- 
mour sang, very beautifully, Florence Aylward’s 
“Beloved, it is Morn,” 

Later a reception was held at the home of 
bride on Second street. 


the 


— 

Miss Forin's wedding gown was of handsome 
white satin messaline, the square court train, finish- 
ed in pearls and deep knife pleatings. The draper- 
ies, too, glistened with soft pearl ornaments, while 
on the corsage was a fischu of filmy Chantilly lace, 
embroidered with pearls. 

She wore the conventional veil caught with orange 
blossoms, and carried a great shower of bride roses 
and lilies of the valley. 

“As handsome and stately a young bride as ever 
I saw,” one guest told me, and 1 am sure spoke the 
general impression. 

Miss Bessie Forin was her sister's bridesmaid, and 
looked stunning in yellow satin, veiled in mauve 
ninon, with touches of black velvet and silver lace. 

Her hat was a large black velvet Gainsborough, 
with wreaths of buttercups showing through a veil 
of yellow tulle, and caught with a handsome yellow 
mount, 

Her flowers were a spray of yellow ‘mums. 

Dr. Forin gave his daughter away. Mr. Hickey 
was best man. he ushers were: Mr. Geo. Hawk- 


‘ins, Mr. Ewart, and Mr. Bert Miller, while two 


fascinating little flower girls, Miss Elizabeth Fair 
and Miss Bessie Fetler, who wore charming frocks 
of white hand-embroidered marquisette, inset with 
Irish crochet lace, and peasant caps, finished with 
Maltese lace and dainty ribbons, completed the 
striking looking bridal party. 

Rev. Dr. Campbell, the bride’s uncle, performed 
the ceremony. 

A reception was later held at the bride's home on 
Fourth street, while the bride's younger friends 
were also asked to a dance the same evening, in the 
“Blue Moon,” Mrs. Hislop chaperoning. 

To both young couples, the Mirror extends its 
best wishes for a long and happy married life. 

Mrs. Barrow's tea on Tuesday afternoon, when 
the guests were invited to meet Lady Davies and 
Mrs. Murray, a charming young bride, who has re- 
cently come here from Montreal, was one of the 
“very nicest” parties ever. 

Everything was delightfully informal and cosy, 
guests wandering out into the sun-gallery, back to 
the very original living-room, a blaze of autumn 
leaves, and arranged by the hostess's clever, artistic 
fingers, into a rendezvous of rare beauty and inter- 
est, on into the dining room, where a splendid view 
can be had of Government House and that part of 
Glenora, and back again to the sun-parlor to exclaim 
with delight on the glories of the ravine just below, 
a riot of exquisite autumn colorings. 

The bungalow is a gem of its kind, built to take 
every advantage of the heavenly prospect all 
about it. 

Mrs. Barrow received her guests ina pretty frock 
of French grey ninon, with lovely touches of real 
lace, and pink and deep strawberry red flower knots. 

Mrs. Spratt and Mrs. J. D. Hyndman, presided 
at the beautifully arranged tea table, while Mrs. 
Fitte, an English visitor whose frocks and hats are 
the very dernier cri, had charge of the ices in the 
gallery. 

Mrs. Pardee and Mrs. Nightingale assisted. 


I have positively no more than space to speak of 
Miss Marjory Heck's delightful dance, given in the 
Separate School hall on Friday evening last, for her 
guest, Miss Watson, of Brandon, 

Turner's orchestra furnished splendid music, and 
there were just enough present to make dancing a 
genuine pleasure. 

Judge and Mrs, Beck came down for the first 

rt of the evening, assisting Miss Beck to receive 

er guests. 

Mrs. Beck wore an elegant black satin 
with handsome jet garnitures. 

Miss Beck was looking exceedingly pretty and 
attractive in black satin covered with a gold and 
black net tunic. 

Miss Watson, a decidedly striking- looking girl, 
wore pink ninon over satin of the same shade, while 
Madame Martin, who completed the house party, 
mes a picture in black jetted chiffon over rich black 
satin. 

Mrs. Pardee, Mrs. Nightingale, Madame ‘Thibau 
deau, Mrs. Tom Douglas, Mes. Balmer Watt, Mrs. 
Frank Smith, Mrs. Ghiselin, Mrs. McHaffie and 
Mrs. D. J. McNamara, were the only ones of the 
married set present, the dance being purely a young 
people's affair. 


toilette, 


There is shoals more J could write for Vanity 
Fair this week, but the printers have called a halt. 

When | have subscribers enough to justify a 12 
or 20 page paper, then I shall have space enough to 
run a social | “as is a social page.” 

Until then — Vanity Fair must exist in cramped 
quarters, 


THE PRAYER OF US 

That Louis XVI ball given by Mrs, Stuyvesant 
Fish at Newport, R. I., will be dear to all the lovers 
of Austin Dobson, and there must be many of them 
in the United States, Mrs, Fish's effort was another 
essay in old French forms. It was a triolet, a ron- 
del, a rondeau, even, perhaps, a villanelle. Mrs. 
Fish prepared a bower of roses of delicate pink and 
red hue, and an arbor with a fountain, in which 
swam hundreds of gold fish. And there were gor 
geous tropical water plants floating on the surface 
and bending over the brink of the fountain. 

Everything was an Fighteenth Century vignette 
with suggestions of pipe and flute, and a dance of 
the nymphs shortly before midnight. While this 
dance was in progress thousands of butterflies were 
liberated. It was all in the spirit of Watteau. Light 
breezes blow ; frail laces flutter, satins flow, but why 
quote in broken phrases when the master has told 


it all? 


However, it was this same Austin Dobson who 
write “The l’rodigals,” which, as far as the English 
language is concerned, is the perfection of “vers de 
societe,” It will always be worth while recalling; 


Dames most delicate, amorous ! 

Damosels blithe as the belted bees! 
Hearken awhile to the prayer of us— 

Beggars that come from the overseas! 

Nothing we ask of the things that please; 

Weary are we, and worn, and grey, 
_, Lol--for-we clutch and clasp your knees 
Give us-ah! give us—but Yesterday !” 


+ The mocking tones of Austin Dobson's “Prodi- 
gals” must have haunted some of the revellers when 
the Louis XVI reproduction was at its butterfly 
height; 


“Princes! And you, most valorous, 
Nobles and Barons of all degrees! 
Hearken awhile to the prayer of us— 
Beggars that come 1 the overseas 
Nothing we ask of gold or fees ; 
Harry us not with the hounds, we pray.” 
: —St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


ADVICE TO YOUNG MEN 
(From the Detroit News) 

Before any man takes to himself a wife he should 
arrange that the young lady of his choice be forced 
to dress in a Pullman car dressing room with an- 
other young lady, engaged to tell him truthfully of 
her actions therein. If the young lady whom he 
has picked for a wife implants herself on the one 
chair, in the exact middle of the five-foot square 
dressing room, directly in front of the looking-glass, 
and there proceeds to a detailed beautifying pro- 
cess, while the ten other ladies in the train bump 
themselves on the door knobs, and are scrunched 
into corners, then she's going to make an unplea 
santly selfish wife, and he had better pick another, 


$40,000 RENTAL FOR AN 
APARTMENT 

If the New York Sun is cor- 
rectly informed, as much as $40,- 
000 a year is paid in some cases 
in rental for a suite oi rooms in 
some of the big New York apart- 
ment houses. It is not many years 
ago that a man of great means, 
well known for his sporting pro- 
clivities, startled New York by 
announcing through his publicity 
agent that he had rented a suite 
of rooms in a well known Fifth 
Avenue hotel, for which he had 
agreed to pay $20,000 a year, the 
cost t include all services, and 
indeed everything except food. 
That was within the last ten 
years. He actually paid nearer 
$10,000 than $20,000, but even so 
the amount was one which im- 
mediately established the man as 
a Croesus in the minds of many 
people. That was about ten years 
ago. To cause a sensation to-day 
one would have to more than 
double the figures of then, for 
$25,000 a year for one's apart 
ment is coming to be so common 
that one might be pardoned for 
not remembering all those who 
pay about that amount. 


WE MOUNT 
DIAMONDS 
PROPERLY 


You might be greatly and 


very pleasantly surprised to 

learn how your jewelry can 

be improved by remounting. 
Think of this and try 


[Ash Brothers 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS AND 
MANUFACTURING 
JEWELERS. 


DIAMOND HALL 
111 Jasper West 


DIAMOND HALL BRANCH 
350 Namayo Ave. 


Why buy mixtures known as alum 
baking powder, when you can just as 
well, and at no more expense, get Ma- 
gic Baking Powder? The ingredients 
are plainly printed on each package. 
See if this is on the others. All Groc- 
ere are authorized to guarantee that 
“Magic” does not contain alum. 


Every Eddy Match is a Sure Safe Ma 


T is made of first quality materials by skilled 

workmen and mechanically perfect machines and 

carries with it the Eddy guarantee that it’s a 
sure light, 


LWAYS make sure you are well supplied with 
5 Eddy’s matches because“ if you're sure they re 
Eddy 's, you're sure they're right.” 


DDY’S Matches are always full M. M. count 
good dealers everywhere keep them. 


THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY LIMITED 
HULL, CANADA 


Makers also of Paper, Paper Bags, Toilet Paper 
Tissue Towels, Etc, 
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DUAR ANTEED 
ea) 


It is simply impossible for this 
space-saving IDEAL Folding 

to close accidentally. It is 
self-balancing in any position. 


Werks with springs, not weights, and is #0 light and 
tw ld A 


fectly balanced operate metal 

ore 0 o parts to work loose, wear 

out ot breek. kept in perfect order, always 
to als. draping—open 

it is a handsome piece of furniture. 15 

Be sure and ask for the IDEAL Folding Bed, and see 


that it bears ‘our trade mark. Ask for name of dealer 
peareR you. 


„ IDEAL BEDDING 08.5 


18 Jefferson Avenue, Toronto 


UNDERTAKERS 


Private Chapel and Ambulance 
ly Assistant When Required 
Parlors on Fifth Street and Jasper Ave. 


McCOPPIN & LAMBERT, LTD. Phones: Office 4515; Stable 1505 


